I Y00 WANT.HOTHIN,
Don't Read This Column,

Malfof this calimn lml:n‘.' to I, 1 Newpom,
neel when paid fur It gives bl & consldorable
pald up interest In Toe Keeoxnsuinor Nuws,
wad I sostomors Aogk Lo him as freely as on
former milvortisements, oo doubt ho will be able
to ymy for it.

Ilunl n# introduce the subjeot by saking o fow
lending questions :

DO YOU WANT MONEY ?
CALL ON R. L. NEWROM.

DO YOU WANT COLLECTIONS MADEY

CALL ON I, L. NEWSOM.

DO YOU WANT TORELL A CAEN XOTE?

CALL ON R, L, NEWSOM,
DO YOU WANT TO RENT PROPERTY?
CALL ON R, L. NEWSOM,
140 YOU WANT To BUY A FARM?
CALL ON R, L. NEWEOM,
wno 1MAR MORE THAN TWENTY
NOULES AND FARME2 PLACED IN HIS
HANDS TO SELL AND RENT,
R. L. NEWROM.

WHY ? Boeauso ho makes his renters will-
ing to pay aod nlways eollects and weeuunts for
the rent money, and charges only a ressonn-
Lle commisgion for hin services, nod partice
having property to rent find they mako more
olear wunvy than o rent out their ewn prop-
urty. CALLON R. L, NEWSOM.

DO YOU WANT AN ACCOMMODATION
BY PAYING FORIT?

UALL ON I L. NEWSOM.
nO YOU WANT TO BE ACCOMMODA-.
TED WITHOUT PAYING FOR IT?
CALL ON SOMEDOBRY ELSE.
DO YOU WANT A BUILDING LOT?
UALLON K. L, NEWSOM,

PO YOU WANT AFULL-RIGGED HHORSE
TEAM, HARNBE2 AND WAUON ?

CALL ON R, L, NEWSOM.

DO YOU WANT LATHS Ot BRICKS ?
CALL ON R, L. NEWBOM,
TWO OR THREE DWELLING HOUSES

0 RENT.,
2 CALL ON R. L. NEWEZOM.

DO CYOU WANT HHANCOCK COAL FROM
ONE WAGON LOAD TO FIVE TUHOUS-
AND DUSHELS?

CALL ON R, L. NEWSOM,

Do you want (o buy or rent l(}:w Ch-rlufﬂlt-
tingly Farm, 8 miles south of Cloverport

‘ i OALL ON R. L. NEWSOM,

DO YOU WANT ANYTHING BOUGHT

OR BOLD?
Vi CALL ON R, L. NEWEOM

DO YOU WANT A NEW WAGON T
CALL ON R. L. NEWSOM.
Do you want o pension? I am nuthorized
by tho Pension Buresu to practice bofore thal

imnrtmont,
- CALL ON R. L. NEWSOM.

If twe young genilemon want n nice bod.
yootn, well Enisied, and in a very muitable

|
it CALL ON R L. NEWSOM.
Do you want & Guo of any desoription 7 1
am prepared to have Rifls Guns made to ordor
Alss hnvo arrangements for ordering Shol
Giune to suit porties, ut prices ravging from

3.80 to 875,00,
F1.80 to 875 CALL ON 7. L. NEWSOM,

PRICK OF COAL SUBJECT TO CHANGE
WITHOUT NOTICE,
CALL ON R, L, NEWSOM-

TWO YOKE OF OXEN FOB SALRE.
CALL ON R. L. NEWSOM,
Remember you ean get almost anything you
want for the woney, und sometimes without it,

depending on tho buar you eateh e in,
CALL OX I L. NEWSOM.

T am agent for one of the bost Shingle Fae-
gories on the Ohio viver, 1f you want Gnud
Ehinglus, CALL ON R. L. NEWBOM.

IF YOU WANT NONK OF TIHESE
THINGS ¥OU ARE NAPPY.

R. L. NEWSO0M.

SOLDIERS MAVING SERVED IN TIHE
Mexican, Croek, Seminole and Disek Hawk

wars, will du well by registoving their names
with R, L, NEWEOM.
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CHAPTER TX,
THR NIOHT WATOR OF DHATR,

Fesrful was the night thai followed that
hideous day. Burning, burning, barning
barning #rd bloodshed everywhere, The
hattle hnd become n massacre, the confla:
grution a sen of fire. Never had been seen
such destruetion,

During the earlier partof the. siruggle
the regulnr troops had obey=d the order of
their leaders with ealm submission, doing
their duty Yravely in that worst of all com-
bats—natreet warfars, But as the conflict
went on, the sightof those flaming ruins,
the savagery of tke Imsurgents, exasperat
¢d thew, sud it was no longer possible to
resirain their fury. Their hearts were
bardened by mang a bitter memory of past
wilferings—of waited hevoism, of eaptivity,
sickness, kueger, long slnges upron fithos
pitable ronds, the shame of undeserved de
fent—sufferings for which their sole recom.
pense had been injury and insult, And
these, who had fired the most glorious
wonuments of France, adsassinnted her
bravest and best, what had fhey done dur-
ing the war? They had drunk and swag-
gered, nnd held forth in wine-shops; they
had strengthened the hands of the foe by
their squabbles and revalis, and had gar
nered their strength for the work of bleod-
uhied and universsl desteuetion.

Al through that night of horror Philip
Durand watched by the bedside of his wife
and ker new born infaot in the Rua Git le
Ceeur. ‘The little street was safe in its ob-
scority, safe from the malice of the incen:
dinries, who had bigger game for their
aport; but the conflagration was terribly
uear.

The atmosphere was poisoned by the
odors of petroleum, and the thick rank
gmoke from the Granaries of Abuudance
where the stores of wine, oil, and dried fish
fod the flarceness of the flames and inten:
sified the stench ol burning. Everywhere
the work of destruction was being hurried
on. The commune was at the last gasp,
these explosions and burnings were the
death ratile.

It was three days since Gaston bad dis
appented, ahd now Kathleen was gone.
She had slipped out unseen by the porter
or by any of the neighbors.  She had van
ished like u ghost at break of day. When
we went up to her rooms this morning to
cirry ber the best news of her sirter, to
cheer nnd comfort her, wnd buoy up her
sinking hopes, ns he had done all through
the two previous duys of her trouble, he
found the nest deseried.

There vaa no doubt as to her Aight, or its
purpose. The inner room was locked, and
the Koy taken away, the owler room was
neutly swept and garnished; everything
was in its pluce. Gaston's buresu wes
locked; the glazed cabinet in which he
kept his cherished colleetion of bocks—
not large, but so carefully chosen; chosen
us poverty chooses ita treasures, one by
one, deliberately, anxiously—this, too, was
locked, and every book on itg shelf; nnd on
the table luy o letter addressed to Durand:
“Dgar Paae, Dear Broraer—1 an
going 1o look for my husbaud. Have no
tear for me. Heaven will pity aod project
my wretcheduess. 1 shall be ubout all day
and every duy seeking for my beloved, Lur
I shall came back here st night for shelter
and rest, if possible. 1f I do not come
hack after dark youw may know thal wy
wonderings have tuken me too far afield,
Hut you need hnve no tear. Of one thing
you wuy be sure—while my renson re
wains I will not destray mysell. [ will be
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Muldlugh & Feed

s
Wagons, Buggles and Saddle Horses

for hire, Wil take the best of aare of Horses
Jeft Lo foed, BROOKS & JORDAN.

J. A. MURRAY.
ATTORNEY AT LAW,
CLOVERFORT, KY.

Will practice in Breckenridge and
surreasdivg quunties.

true 1o the teuching of my childhood, and
(ilud will give me grace 10 bear my trou
':.‘lJn uot let one thought of me distract
u from your dwy of protecting Rose and
habiy, M she nsks wbonr me, tell her

t 1 am sole, in guod hands, well enred

o wod protected, 18 not that the wuih
when | wum in the keeping o! the Holy
Mother ard her blessed angels? Ever lov-
iugly, your sister, Kartinens."

It was midnight; the loug dreary day
was over, and slie had not returned, hil-
ip bud crept up stairs, and looked into the
empty room several times in the course of
the duy; but there had been po sign ol
Kathleen's return,

It had been altogether a trying doy
Rose was weak and somewhat feverish, and
inquired anxiously every hour about Kuth-
leen. Why did not her sister come to see
lier? Where was Gaston? Philip was sore:
ly perplexed bow to reply. Gaslon was ot
the newspuper oflice, he faltered, on oue
oceasion,

“But the newapaper was suppressed six
weeks ago," said Rose,

“Yes, but they are boginning again, now
that times are bettor, and the government
will be restored. Thot's what makes Gus-
ton so busy."

“But Kathleen—why does she desert
m.?'c

“Sha is not very well, dear. It iz only a
cold; bot it is better for Ler to keep her
mm."

“Yas, yes, let her ourae hersell. Oh, I
wish that 1 wera well, and could go 10 her,”
said Rose, with & troubled look.

She was devoured by anxiety about Kath:
leen; und in spite of her husband's tender
noss, in spite of that new and wonderful
love, the maternal instinot, awakened in
her mind by the ixfunt that nestled ot hor
side, like & bird under tho parent wing, she
could not overcome that feeling of fenr and
rostlessuess onused by her sister’s absence.

“Are you sure that she is not seriously
1" ahe naked Philip, looking at him with
fever-tright eyes. “luis so unlike Kath-
leen to make much of & slight illness
And she must know that I am pining for
har"

“Bhull I gp and feteh her?" asked Philip,
waking n movewent towards the door. "It
in botter for Lor health that she should
stay in bed, but il you want her so budly
—!

“No, no, uot for the world, Give bermy

-

UNDER THE RED FLAG.

fundest love. Tell her to nurse horssll,
Give her baby's luve, oo, Philip; T know
thin Jittle cremture in all love, thoogh he
wits born in an ovil time."

"Poor little stormebird!” murmurad
Philip. banding oyer 1he bed to kiss the
little pink face, so soft, like something very
sweet and lovable, but not quite human

Heo was ashamed of himeelf for the lies
he told so glibly. Yet he koew that it
would be daugeroos to tell his wife the
truth—dangerous while her cheeks were
flushed and ber eyen glusny with fover
Mamaon Schubert bad warned bim that he
must wade chin-deep in fnlschood rather
than allow hin wife's mind to become trou
bled. He must do anyihing in the world
to soothe and comfort ber. La Schubert
horself was glib and ioventive, and her
presence had always & socthing effect. She
brouglht Rose imaginary messages from her
sister; nnd pretended to convey Rose's re-
plies. She dandled the baby, sod cooked
Philip's dinner, and made the invalid's
hroth, wll with tha liveliest air, and made
light f conflagration and ruin, although
with every hour the roar of cannon, the
biss of mitruilleuse, grew louder, fort an-
swering to fort with sullen thunder, the
sonnd of muaketry close at hand.

At midday s hideous noise resounded
throughout the quarter, The houses rock-
ed; fragmenta of plaster fell fram the ceil-
ing

What was that? The explosion was too
loud for any shell, howeve: formidable. It
wins only the powder magazine at the Lux.
embourg, which had just been blown up.
The Pantbeon was expected momentarily,

And siill Maman Schabert, with nods
and friendly wniles, wasured her that the
Versnilles troops were careying everything
before them, The commune was surren
dering without n blow. Order would be
restored, Puris at peace, by Sunday morn
ing.

“"And we shall hear all the church-beils
ringing for mass, and see the people io
their Sunduy clothes,” coucluded Maman
Schubert cheerily.

8he whose return was so eagerly awaited
in the Rue Git le Cacur was not very lar
afield when the clocks chimed mideight
She had wandered about Paris all duy,
baunting the gates of the prisons, inquiring
for her missing husband of every one who
seemed in the least likely to be able o an
swer. Had there Leen suy new arrests
mude  within the last three Jays, nnd
among the new arrcs's was there a young
wan, tall, glim; with dark-gray eyes nnd
marked brows, handsome, » journalist? At
the gates of Mazas, st the Great and the
Litile Roquetie, nt Swinte Pelagie, at La
Sunte, the patient pilgrim appesred, weary
with gnrments whitened by the chalky durt
of the hard dry roads which svorched her
tired feet, drooping in body, yet brave ol
soul, questioning, seeking, warching, im-
ploring, but finding no trace of the low
one,

Awidst blood and fire she wandered to
and fro, pausing whenever there was 8 knot
of idlers at a corner to lisien to their talk,
or repeat her old inquiries. Had there
bean any new srroets within the last three
dnys?

Arreats? There were arrests erery honr,
s man told her. The gentlemen in power
were getting rabid.  Shoot and burn, thut
was the word, Marder and fire weore their
only notion for taking tkeir revenge vpon
Vereailles, Arvests, forsouth! What was
the use of tuking about arrests? The
prisons wera tegmiug with hortages, there
was neither space uor provision for he
herd of unfortucates: and now the word
had gone forth to shoot them down in the
prison-yards, or to roast them alive in their
celis. Iigunult and Ferra, Serizier, Megy,
these were not wen 10 surrender tamely.
If these fiery stars wero to be quenched,
they would go down in & sea of blood,
“"Angthing vew!?' repeated w man in a
group that stood on the hridge watching
the burning of the Lyric Theatre, naif it
had been a free roprosentation, waiting for
the Chutelet to take fire on the other side
of the wide, lurid sirest momentarily ex-
pecting the dark towers of Notre Dame to
vomit fames—"anything new? Yes, ws
live in stirring times. There is always
something new. The Versuillais have
taken the Pantheon, the stronghold of the
commune, just as the federals were going
to blow it up. Millicre bas been shot,
That is new, Have you heard of the mas-
sacre of the Dominicans? That is new.
And Serizier has inken to his heels—Seri-
zier, the colonel of the 101t battalion;
Serizier, the hero of Iesy and Chatillons.
The colonel is gone, and ihe battalion is
sentiered.”

The Dominicans! At that nume Kath-
leen drew closer to the group, as near as
she could to the speaker, gnzing at him
with wild, wide-open syes. The Domini-
onusl  Almost the last words she had
heard from her husband’s lips were an in-
diguant protest agaivst the il trentment of
these good monks.

“1 would shed my last drop of blood
rather than that & hair of Father Capiior's
head should be hurt by those devile,” he
had said & few minutes before he laft the
house.

Bhe want close up lo (he man who bad
spoken, and who was now staring, openr
mouthed, st the burning theatre, Sha laid
her hand wpon kis arm,

“Is that true?’ ahe asked. “Has there
been ny harmn done to the Dominiean
Fathers of the school of Albert the Gremt?
My hushand was st sehool there, snd he
loves them aa if they were his owan Hesk
and blood.”

“Your hushund’s soos will have to find
snothor sehoul, eitoyence.' suswerel the
wan, with u eynical air, “The Dominican
school In swcked, aud the shavenpolls have
beon given their passpart for Paradise.”

HHM'

“Every one of them. Shot down like
pheasanis in » battue, this wfiernoon, you

der in the Avosue d'halie,” poisting far

away to the south.  “There in nothing left
of the neet or of the magpies, citoyenne,'

She clasped her hands belore her face,
and reeled againgt the parapet of the
bridge, Nobody noticed her, or enced for
her, The raof ot the theatre war falling
in—a showor of burning feagments was
blown nevoss the dark water like n fiery
rain, On the other side of the river the
glare, the smoke, the steach of burning was
intengiflying with every momaent,

“Will there be snything left of Paris hut
dust and ashes whon the sun rises?’ nsked
une of the bystanders,

Kuthleen leaned agninat the bridge, mo
tionless, speechloss, paralyzed by fear.
She tried to think. Bat for some maments
thought was impossible; her brain , was
clouded, Lenumbed, frozen. Then came
reflection, Gaston had said that he would
die 10 save them, fight for them to the
death, these good fathers, and they had all
been murdered, and Goston was migsing
He who had given her such fuithful love
had abandoned her to desolution and de
spair.

Was it likely that he would so nbandon

her, unless o higher duty claimed him?
Was it likely that he would leave her for a
space of four days in ignorance of his futs,
unless he were s prisoner—or unless he
were dead?
. "Tell me, sir," said Kathleen, in a hoarse,
hall strangled voice, "wns there nny one
elee killed in the Avenue d'Italie—any one
besides the Dominicans—nany one who was
in eompnny with the good fathaers?"

“Yeu, there were n few understrappors,
I believe, servants of Jhe school.””

“No one else?”

“What do 1 konow? The news hns puss
ed from wouth to mouth, There is no ol-
ficisl bulletin, clicyenne. The commune
keeps these things quiet. It is only hear
il\]‘)'

Ouly hearsay? A ray of hope lit up the
Ulneknesa of her soul.  Ouly hearsay! And
how many wild gtories had been told in
Puris within the last week, how many hor:
rors had been bruited about which had
been but bubblés of foul imugining! The
storv of the bodies found in ke church of
Suint Lauwrent, for instance, The dese
crated corpses exposed at the church-door
the supposed victims of priestly crime;
foul fictions javented to stimulwie the
populace to earnngo and spolintion,

“Is it far to the Aveuue d'lalie?" ghe
asked,

The bystanders answered carelessly, one
saying cue thing, one anoher, ench and
wil alsorbed in the awful raprure of the
seene, and caring not st all for fudividusl
needs and feelings,

One o'clock struck fram the clock lower
of Netre Dame, Kathleen
faint, her eyes burning with fever, her
mouth pavched with thirst. She looked
down at the river, but the siteam seemed
to be running with lqguid fire, not water
There wag no fountain nesr. She must
get on eomehow without the looged for re
freshment of a cup of cold water. There
wis no use of asking for informution here,
where the news was only benrsay, where
prople answered her carclessly, In the
Avenue d'ltalie, on the scene of this hid
vous ctime, if the (hing were trae, she mus
more ensily leaen the actoal fucis—who
had fallen, how many. There she wmight
learn the worst,

She crossed to the left bank of the river,
and began her pilgrimage of despnir. The
digtnnce wus long, every step was weari
ness and pain, after her day's wanderings
Allthe levgth of the Boulevard St. Mighel,
along which the ambulancewagons were
passing in dismal procession, crimson with
blood. Oun and on, past & barricade at
which the men of the quarier were work:
ing, old gray-headed men among them,
men who only wanted to die peacefully at
home with wife and ebildren, and who,
knowing that death was inevitable, stuck
heraizally to their post. On and on, ul
the binze of the contlage tion, the roar of
the Aumes, secmed 1o be left behind, But
not the dall thunder of the cannonade, the
sharp erack of pistol skots, Cuarnage was
nudible on every side.

Continued noxt weok,

THE BARON'S VASE.
Tranalated from the French of Faul Duchasact
fur Tus Bukckesnibor NEws,

It was on & New Year's eve. The Bar
on De Courcelles pencilled o fow words on
a visiting curd, which be then placed in an
envelope and securely sesled. After which
ho procevded to Boissenu's candy-shop, on
the Rus de Plassy.

“Nenette is fond of candy,” ba thought,
“She ndores sweets, Besides the dinmond
necklace I sent bher this moruing I will
buy ber some candies.”

The baron entered the shop, selocted a
costly Japanese vase, put the envelope
coutnining the card at the very bottom, aud
ordered the vase to be Blled with the best
eandies in the establishment.

Two heurs later, while Mile. Nanette
was conversing with the fashionsble young
nctor, Adalbert, her maid entered with the
Japanese vase from Holssenn's,

“More candies, ma'm'selle,'’ she said.

"Who sands them?"" asked Nanette,

""No eard, ma'm'sells,” replied the maid

“Very wull, Put it anywhere,'' #aid
Nanette, carelessly,

The young setor was inspecting the vase,
“It is beaurifal,” ho remarked.

“If you like it, take it,"" said Nanetie,

“Muny thaoks. 1 accept it asa souve:
nir."”

An hour later Adaibert entered the
apartment of & popular singer,

“Adelaide,” he cried, 'l have brought
you a surprise—gome candies.”

“Wall, leave them there."

Adalbert remnined but a fow minutes,
Aler bo left, Adelaide ssid to berself, un:
vonsoiously speaking aloud.

“Bab! 1 am sick of cundion, 1 will give

was foolsore

thow 1o Justineg,”

|
“Who is spaaking whoat me?’ cried o

pilvery voice in un mdjoining apartment

“Hete is sometbing for you, my Jus
tine,"”

Justing entered the apariment.

“Ah! whot s Ene vase!"' she exelaimed

"It in for you,” said Adalbert,

“Thanks: ob, so many thanks! T will
give it to my professor, who has promised
to areange my debur.

Next day, after her musie lesson, the
benutiful Justine said to her professor:

“This is for you,"” kanding him the vase.
“My debat slinll be soon?  Yes?"

“Yeu, soon,” sid the professor,

The professor went home, besring the
viase, o happy man,

It s just in time,” he said, joyfully. 1
have no money to buy n present for my
How n'jnil'f'il she will be! Times
are hard; coal s dear; the lessons pay bod
Iy, but the Lord is goud!” plously erossing
himselr,

The wile of Bignor Fudiezini—professor
of singinge aml » auut'on, formerly husso-
cantate of the theatres of Milan and Turin
—wnt indecd glad, But she was also s
procticn] womnun,

"Guiseppe,”’ she said, "1 am coriain that
you did not buy this vase and these can
ties, for that would have been madness. |
know you so well you need not reply,
Some ane gave them to yoo, and you have
brought them to me, which is vory kind of
you; but we must make good use of them,
Tuke them to Mme. Bondurin, who ix the
wifie of the chiof of the department of arts,
This nitention may caunse her to induce

wife,

her hughand to give you the position of re
hesraer to the aeademy of musie."

“You are right, my denr Mona, You al
ways look shead, and foreses everything
We will first put my eard on it, but not the
one containing the price of lessons."”

Then nking up the vuse, the professor
soon conveyed it 1o the residence ot M
Bondurin.

That evening, when her husband came
home, Mwe. Bondurin snid 10 hiw:

“"Here is a charming vase some one has
sent e,  Please take it to my wmother.”

“But,” said M. Bondurin, hesitatingly,
‘I think it would be better to »ive it to the
sister of my chiel, and thus secure her aid
1o my promotion.’”

"You are right, monsieur,” acquiesced
madame.

An hour later the siwter of the ehief of
M. Bondurin suid to ber brotker;

"“nl'l' you prepar da [lnhl’u{ fur lllnii-
the Barouess Da Courcelles? You
know you have dined st the baron's, and it
would be no more than polite fur you to
send somothing ro the mudame, particular
Iy in view of the fast that monsieur, the
baron, is a deputy and an influential mem.
ber of the left centre,”’

“An! Clothilde, I had forgotten all abont

I will go at onee and pnru."lmw- ="
“That will not be necessury, Jules, Tuke
this vase that I have just received from M
Bandurin, who serves under you as & chief
of department.”

Au lour afterward the Buronesa De
Courcelles, inflamed with anger, sent fur
her hushand to come to her apariment
He found her standing by the empty vase
~huving poured the candies into a great
busket, which wins destined for an orphan
nsylum of which she was u patroness. In
voe band she held a visiting card of the
Laron's, on which wag written:

“A Happy New Year, my Nanerge,”

The baron was stupefied. The baroness
sued for divorce. The trial ended today
in her favor.  The vase and the eard figur-
ed na witnesses in the trial, and that is
how | became nequuinted with the stury of
their adventures.

Purbliew! Did not the lawyer of mad-
ame, the barvoness, wake a droll story of it,
though? Watiace GregtLe,

nme,

it

SEnglish as Sho s Tanghi,m
Sun Franciseo Chironicle,

Hitherto Sun Francisco hasbeen compar
utively free from Auglomaviacs, for, except
ing an ocensionnl eastern traveler who elec
trifies the clerka snd habites of the Paluce
Hotel office by asking what he shoulil do
with the “brawses,” when he is desivous of
redeeming his buggoge from the transfor
company, the Queen's English bas not beon
inflicted upon the public ear. But those
good duys nre over, for fur nway in the wilds
of the Western Addition the principal of a
primary school has underinken to Anglicize
the mode of speech of the rising Americans
uoder her churge. A reporter of the Chron.
icle saw two little girls returning from Sun-
duy School yesterday morning, and was s
tonished to bear them 1ake leave of cuch
other in the following manner:

“Hit's "awif-pawst ten, ' Attie, awod I must
go 'ome. Me wmother will be hungry."

“Don't forget to come hover to the 'ouse
this hawiternoon, Hawnse,” replied the
other ; and they parted.

“Who told you to say ‘bawficrnoon' "
the regorter asked of one of the little miswes

“The tencher,” she answered, “Hall the
boys and girls have 1o do that”

“Since when ¥

"0, o long time now. Our teacher says
that it is not proper 1o say ‘alierncon’.’

“You don't suy #o!™ said the astonished
reporter. “Does she wuke you use noy
other words 7'

“0 yes. Bhe makes nw wiy 'wwnd'," and
the litle girl opened her jaws like & rock
eod's to give the proper wproounciation.
“Awnd shesuys 'dawy’, 1o, " she continued,
“awnd ‘brawss’, awnd ‘cawn't’, awud ‘pawk’,
awnd ‘mawn’, O, hit s begioning to renin,”
aud she senmpored off withont giving the
reporter an opportunity to sk the uame of
thie school sud ita pringipal,

Hoston girls never say, "He is a gone
goose.” When s lover ls observed to be
idiotically sweet on any particolar young
lady the uther .}irla vefer to him as ‘s de-
paried sguntic fowl of the gewus Asser’
([ Bismurek Tribune.

A spanking tea ~The ;i:r:aillc mother
and quick tempered school wa'uin, —[ Pite
| burg Chronivle,

“HOW IT USED TO BE.”

T Wittten for The Nree kenridge Nowe
Timer clange. Fushions change. We
all change, An old man bearing & local
reputation for n story-tellor, gnve evidenee
the other duy that the ahove sentiments are

true, by reluting the following ineident

| I was goin' 10 school,” =aid he, "o an
l old man numed Thomas, For some cnise

or other hie always looked for an opporiu-
nity to *liek’ mie,
wia deemed n sufliciont excuse for the old
man 1o geatity bis coriosity by seciug whay
shape, or how many shapes, my (then)
hunds me countenanes wou'd assume while
he performed this gymnostic exercine for
the entertainment of himselt and the
rest  An opportunity (which he tried to
improve ) arose one duy in the followin way

For a long tiime notbing

The schoolhouse wus situated near s pub.
lie vond, and wa Loy, of course, wers ‘p-
terested the
came

in various luroouts that
day wagon
londed with iron wus stopped near the
schoolhonse that the horses might be fod
their dinner. At ‘play-time’, as & inatter
of course, wo boys must investignte, |t was
a bitter cold day. I stepped up to theiron
and touched my tongue to it very gently
taking good care not to get it stuek,

!T sny, Jack, did you kinow that irow
tnsles like sugnr? suid 1, addressing Juck
Neat

“Now, I wax honest in this; of course it
WAR swoel to me,

Nt wnid Jack.,

A Y maid I

08 0t really sweel? Le ased, halfbe
heving me.

“Try for yoursell," 1 replicd, wounded
at his lack of confidence,

“Juck walked up and laid his tongue to
the iron as o baar would lick honey. When
he took it nway he left ahout & couple o
square inches of the skin on the iron.

“Ol man Thomwaes was standing whers
he saw and heard all tht had passed.

U0 will geatle with you, sir, when sehool
is taken up,' snid he.

“"Afier w very short'play time' we were
called in,

“I took care 1o gei between and the door
—und to stay in that pesition. Arming
himself with his five foot bickory switch,
he advanced, saying: '

*“'Why did you do ax you did, sir?"

It eas sweet to me,* said L

“*Did n't you know it would peel tha
boy's tongue 7’

U msted sweet,” 1 said,

(AN this time we were getting near the

door.) .
“'I will show you how to play your smar
ty eapers about me,” hesaid, making u puss
at we. DBut | wos too quick for him, Ow
at the door I jumped, and slamming it is
his face, got all the start 1 could, nud ran
down the field a8 fust us my legs could
carry me, nud old Thomns nfter me. He
wis gaining on me, I jumped the fones
and made for & hollow log in the next field
Into this | crawled, aud got s fur back as
I could. It was too fur for him to rench
me, and he could not get in.  He Legged
I asked him if he would
He told me he would not whip
I suggesied that the vupils at1he
schoolliouse might be ready to recite, and
he had best go back, Me told wme thnt il ]
did not come vut he would stop we up . |
told him o stup away, He took some
chunks and Glled vy the hollow of the tree
muking it, ay he thought, secure, He then
leit.  After nwhile, [ erawled down to the
barricnde, and soon made  breach large
ennugh to get my bead out and 1ake s look,
for I thought it more than probable that the
old coon was lying in ambush somewhere
near. Alter assuring myself that he was
cone, I got out and went homae,

“"Next evening he came to see me. e
wanled me to relurn to school. 1 solemnly
vawed 1 would n'tit be intended 1o tlog me.
e would w't promise. Finally we came
to terms by my promising him two twists of
tobaceo,

“I was to return next dey and take the
tobazeo, 1 went to work and prepured the
toboceo ot onee, Next morning what was
my sstonishment and fear when, arviving
at the schoolhouse, I found | hud left the
the tobueco st howme,

“It becama necessary to adduce some
proof that I had forgotten it. 1 produced
a witness who testified that the tobuecco was
rebdy and 1 had only forgotten 1o bring it
With some difficaliy wn extension of time
was granted me, with the solemn warning
not to forget it the next day.

“That evening, aiter my wrrival al home,
the first thing I did was 1o put my twists of
tobaceo in the dinner-basket. Afier this
he and 1 were on good terms, but he waa
always watching me like a hawk."

Thuos do times change. The school boyx
of todiy bave no such experiences as that
ul my fricnd and old wan Thomas. L

Dewleyville, Ky., Jan. 30, 1484,

nlong Line ™

Tt nin't sweet.'

me (o come outl,
whip me
me havd,

Where the Pleasure Comes In,
Puiladelphin Call,

“I've got some good news,” sald a
handsome Philsdelphin girl 10 ber com-
panion. who was visiting ber from out of
town,

“What is 017" she asked breathlessly,

“Why, George und his friend, My. Smith,
from New York—that delightiul gentlemen
wae waot lost evening, you know—have
invited us to tnke & sleigh-ride 10-night,"

“Am 1o ride with My, Smith 1"

*Yos."

*But he hus only one urm."

“That doesn't muke any diference;
George says he ls  accustomed to horses,
sud can deive with one srm just ua well us
he can with two."

It makes o great deal of difference,”
snid the young ludy from ong of town,
“One onn uot find wny pleasure sloigh
riding with & ore-wrmed gontlemen, un-
lows,"=and bere her tnce lighted op  hope-
fully—"she drives hereelf."

Suallpax is aill r;rp m.n;l u provalen

wt Louiasilla

A TRAGEDY OF ERRORS.

| Odd Sequel tom Curlous State of Maf.
rimominl Affuirs,

Goanmex, N Y., Feb, &< An odd soque)
o n sirunge marringe is repapted o
Middhtown. Alow twiu wenks @
thirteen yeurold duugher of Charl .

{ frey, of that villege, wan maeriod 16 W m,
| Strong, u mun many yéard her senine, I'he
| father of the ohild had acongly oppowd (he

m eiigge, bt the maother, whn had hers-if
l mnde the muich O P Hed the eom fhe

mation in the fuoe of the opposiion of 1la
loenl press sl pulilie opinion, BEvery min
ey on Bloshen wis nppied 1o lo pevlorm

the cerempny, bt all #ofused, wnnd Reov
Clivrk of Mid Hotown, £ nlly mueried 1l
lhmared paic.  They live i apnrtments
with Mr» Gaodfvey un the second Door of 4
My,
antd Mes. Glodtrey have not Heed togetlior

building on Muin street. Middlotown,

minee the marringe, bt e was Townd 1o ed-
| ing and unconsions in the hallway at the
fout of the staies ledding to his wile'
npnriments o fow nigia sgo,  He deelined
Logive nny exp'anntion of how he pecviv o
Wi injuries, bt the inets in the cnse oo
shnew bievt made pablie

It weems that Godleey had been plannin g
wome means of revenging limse!f apon th
man who marced his obild, and one night
st week proceeded v enrry out I:.|r'.‘|'1 lie
|Inrl for l! |':lrgil|;fl-u the services of tan
# wlwart nogroes, e went with them 1o the
The programme
wad for the negroes to remnin in the dark
hullwny wt the foot of the sairs

building on Muoin sredt

Gindlrey
was to go up sinirs, koock ut the doer o
Steong s npirtmen't, wnd whep he opened
the door seize him and thraw him down
the

then o (nll

atnirs before he recoversd from ur-

prise.  The men below were
apun him and beat him as  they  cliose,
Giodfvey went up stairs and knocked at (he
door, but instend of Strong answering the
knock, Mis, Godfrey came 1o the door. 1.
vining at once that Godlrey was not there
kb knocked or

lie

negroes in walting,

fur nny peaceful puspose,
pushied him down stirs el clonr to
the buttom, wnd the
sapporing Godirey wus Sicong, enrrivd Que
heir part wf the Prograimme s well that
hey left their employer nearly dead In 1he
hnliwny.
Gov, Kuott Lujnstly Consnred,
Paducah Journal,

Stanford Journal speaks of “th
I\ nott

The

oulrngeous netion of oy

(1]

It

Lawing the lile conviet Steele to go from
the prison walls vonttended o Lis Gatlier's
funeral "

Does the Stanford Journal snppage that
Giov. Kuott s wanden of the pemiteutiary
and hins  churge of the prisoners, tnking

cognizance of their pursuite and theie

»

witgoings and incomings
Gov, Knott issued no order of permiit to
Steele to atted that funeral neither hnd be
any authority ta do so.  That wos a matter
hetween the conviet and the warden,
Our Stanford friend will no doubt be
surprised, and waybe will feel ontraged,
when Le is informed that almost any
he may see on the strects of Frak
“life conviet" going on  orrands and
tending to business lor the
This is
prison nuthoritics  on their own e L) T T
siliiliny
governor's approbation ar disapprobution.

Prigon entieesy
‘unsttended. ™ permittml by the

and without reference 10 the
The governor may pardon & conviet, ot
the Stanluil
editor to give him o permission of tewpo-

rury \

he bas no more right  than

U

senen,

FThey Struck O,
Liutrolt Froe Piess.
It wos on w Woodvwaiilbave, car, A lnly
richly dressed sat in o corner of 1he cur,
and said to somie one with Lo
*1 amoll kerosene oil."
“S8o do 1,"" answered her frivnd.
One nfter another got into the cur, snd
the lady in the corner snuffod suspiviously
nud at last fixed her'ey e upon a quiet lool -
ing little man near the door
1 believe Ae's got the oil*
singe whisper 1o her friend
“1 know it," replied the friend. *Tlhers
ought to be w law agaiust carrying keen
sene in the street cors. Such an odor!”
and she glured st the little mnn
“1 sball inform the superictendent,” suid
the lirst lndy nloud,
“I shull inform the president of the
rond," said her friend, with u flxed wod
glassy stare.
"Ladies,” said the little man, cheerfully,
“hadn't you better move, The kerssenn
from that lamp in the co:ner of the car has
been dripping down on ve ever since wa
started, but gecin® yo hoth know w0 muck
I thoughy I wouldn's sy anyihing

she suid, iun

Moe'Took the Miwe,
Philndelbbiin Call,

They wero witting ulone in the parlor
when she sweetly remarked
"Goorge, dear, can you tell me why the
courke of true love never runs smouhly 7
“It does run smoothly, durling.” raid
George passionutely, ‘What conld be
smoather than the course of our true
love
“And love is blind, is it not?” she went
on.

“Yen, love in raid 10 be blind,"” replied
George, wondering what sho was 1rying to
gol at,

“Well, I can tell you why trae love never
runs smoothly,"”* and she looked nt the
lupel of hiw cont us though she would like
to go to sleep there, “Loveis vlind wid
iustend of helping the blind it is considecod )
the proper thiog to pull down the blind."

George woted upon the bint and pulled
down the blind,

Riis Neng \Ilﬂln-. '
Philadelpliin  Cuti,

IPirst Prenchor—8a it seems Mr, Tuls
mage 8 going to leeture on joosnglisw,

Sevond Prenchier.—Well, | declure! It
beats nll how these loc urers will persist in
selecting subjocts they kvow uothing sbout,

First Proucher.—Yes, thut's tha way e
will be tuckling religion wext,

Av old npgro nod bis sou enlled o0 w
oditor of & newspaper,

“I wants my son ter work in yer oflics,
sah."

“What ean he do?

“Oh, at fust he kaint du nuthin' bug
edick yor puper, but arter awhile, whon
he lenrns mo' sensw, he kon black yer

bouts s’ sweey de H0'"—[Aikausaw
Trayeler, i
T




